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IMPRESSIONS OF THE HAWAIIAN ISLANDS 
THE Hawaiian, or Sandwich, Islands are 

situated near the middle of the North Pacific 
Ocean, about two thousand miles southwest 
of San Francisco, and three thousand five hun-
dred miles from the coast of Asia. They have 
a delightful climate, 
the cool sea-breezes 
modifying the heat of 
the tropical sun, which 
otherwise might be too 
great for comfort. 
Casper Whitney, in 
Harper's Weekly o f 
June 17, says: " In 
point of fact, the cli-
mate of Hawaii is per-
haps not excelled any-
where else on earth. 
Large enough, as the 
islands are, to have a 
character of their own, 
and still in no way to 
neutralize the pecul-
iarly desirable quality 
of oceanic environ-
ment, the Hawaiian 
climate is midway be-
tween temperate and 
tropical; tender, yet 
not enervating; 
breezy, though not 
boisterous; with sun-
shine from which you 
need no protection, 
and a rainfall that 
does not become mo-
notonous. A verita-
ble land of sunshine 
and breezes, whose 
temperature you may 
vary as you choose, 
from sea-level up to 
Mauna Kea (13,805 
feet) or Mauna Loa 
(13,60o feet). You 
may leave one side of 
an island in a rain-
storm, and find sun-
shine on the other; but 
though there is con-
siderable variety i n 
this respect, the tem- 
perature is about uni- 
form, and at. sea-level 
is seventy-four degrees 
Fahrenheit. Taken 
by the year, this average does not vary over 
a degree one way or the other; taken by the 
month, the average of the coldest month is 
sixty-nine degrees, and of the warmest, sev- 
enty-eight degrees. The extreme lowest tem- 
perature is fifty degrees; the highest, ninety 
degrees: and either of these figures has been 
reached only once in the last dozen years. 
The average daily range at Honolulu is eleven  

degrees, and its usual temperature is several 
degrees cooler than the average of a number 
of other cities in the same latitude,—notably 
Havana. The northeast trade winds are the 
saving feature of the Hawaiian Islands, im-
parting uniform temperature, healthfulness, and 

tonicity. What particularly impressed me in 
the Hawaiian climate,—and I cite my experi-
ence because I do not, as a rule, care for these 
too balmy climes,—was the absence of an en-
ervating quality. Some say that such an influ--
ence does attend upon long residence on the 
islands; but my investigations suggest that only 
white women who never take any exercise are 
so affected." 

Several days before reaching the islands, one 
notices the change in the climate, and realizes 
that he is approaching the tropics. 	White 
dresses and white linen or duck suits are much 
in evidence. ' 

The first view of these " dots in the Pacific " 
is anything but reas-
suring. They stand 
like sentinels, brown, 
barren, and rocky, 
giving one no idea of 
the beauty hidden 
within. But soon the 
vessel rounds Dia-
mond Head, and lo! 
what a transforma-
tion! Mountains of 
living green from base 
to summit, with valleys 
of surpassing beauty, 
pass in succession be-
fore the gaze of the 
admiring tourist, while 
the waves of the 
"Peaceful" Ocean 
rise and fall softly and 
slowly, washing the 
white sands, and 
seeming loath to leave 
the beautiful shores 
that they so lovingly 
caress. 

Now our vessel 
glides through the nar-
r o w opening in t h e 
reef into the placid 
waters of the harbor. 
Suddenly all around 
us we see, bobbing up 
and down in the water, 
little black, curly balls, 
and in a moment we 
see that they are 
heads,—heads of 
little brown Kanakas 
(natives). These lit-
tle men appear just as 
much at home in the 
water as upon terra 
firma. We look upon 
them with wonder as 
they emerge from the 
watery depths, hold-
ing up, with grins of 
triumph, the nickels 
thrown overboard by 
the passengers. 

Along the wharf stands a motley assembly of 
persons of all shades and colors,— whites, Chi-
nese, Japanese, and last but not least, Kanakas, 
—all mingled in promiscuous confusion, and 
all looking happy and contented. 

An American notices, with a faint feeling of 
satisfaction, the absence of that hurry and 
rush so common in all large cities of his own 
country; and if he sometimes tires of the slow 
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mean, of public transit,—the mule-cars,— he 
must still acknowledge that they are quite in 
harmony with the narrow streets, the climate, 
and the customs of the people. 

Algeroba, mango, alligator pear, and orange 
trees, with their wide-spreading branches and 
luxuriant foliage, are all strangers to the inhab-
itant of the regions where King Frost reigns 
nearly half the year. Banana and papaia trees, 
though smaller, are not less important. Among 
other trees are the breadfruit, cocoanut and 
date palm, fig, guava, pepper, kou, koa, eu- 
calyptus, and Ponciana Regia. 	For several 
months in the year, the latter is aglow with a 
mass of bright scarlet or yellow flowers. 

Among the shrubs should be named the sin-
gle and double hibiscus. This is used mostly 
for hedges, and is in bloom the year round. 
It has large, scarlet, bell-shaped flowers. 

The bugainvilloea is a large vine, growing 
something like the wild grapevine of the Cen-
tral States, and often covering the side and 
half the roof of a house with a cataract of 
magenta blossoms. 

There are also shrubs called "color-leaves." 
These, as the name implies, have beautiful 
leaves of various colors, some being mottled 
red and green, yellow and green, or red, yel. 
low, and green, while others are striped. 

Then there is the lanialii, bearing large, 
yellow, trumpet-shaped flowers; the gardenia, 
beautiful with wax-like white blossoms; the pro-
melia, melia, and various other useful as well 
as ornamental shrubs and vines. 

There is also the ti (pronounced "tea ") 
plant, seen in almost every native yard. Ti 
leaves are used in great numbers in preparing 
the native feasts, or luaus, a description of 
which will be given in the future. 

LENA E. HOWE. 

SELECTING A CAMERA 

THE selection of a camera must be largely 
governed by the amount of money at the dis-
posal of the purchaser. Cameras are made to 
suit all pocketbooks and all tastes. Those 
that look well and are moderately efficient may 
be bought for from five to ten dollars Fifteen 
dollars will get a fairly good one. 

The cheap cameras are usually what are 
called " fixed-focus " instruments; that is, an 

object is always in focus with 
such a camera, no matter what 
distance it is from the lens. 
If you studied the article in 
last week's paper, you will 
know that there is really no 
such thing as a fixed-focus 
lens. Lenses that are called 
fixed focus are simply those of 
such short focal length that 
anything beyond eight or ten 
feet will always be in focus. 

For distant objects, or for 
objects that are an equal dis-
tance from the camera, these 
fixed-focus lenses do fairly 
well; but in photographing 
objects at an unequal distance, 
the one nearest will be out of 
all proportion larger than those 
farther away. The photograph 
of a horse facing the camera 
will show the animal's head 
almost as large as his body. 
Another point against cameras 
of this style is that they have 
no ground glass on which to 
see the image. 

The most convenient instru-
ment for an amateur's use is 
one of the many patterns of 
folding hand-cameras. Some 
of these are very simple and 
reasonably cheap. Others are 
supplied with all the modern 
improvements, and are more 
expensive. To describe all 
the different makes and grades 
would be unprofitable, as the 
manufacturers' catalogues do 
that fully; so I will simply ex-
plain some of the terms used. 

One of three types of lenses 
is usually fitted to hand-cam- 

\ 	 eras. The achromatic is the 
cheapest and most simple; and 
it does effective work in photo-
graphing landscapes, and, in-
deed, in most photographs that 
a beginner would be likely to 
undertake. Another and bet-
ter grade of ,lens is the "rapid 
rectilinear." This Lis c o m - 

posed of two lenses, and works more rapidly, 
and for some purposes more satisfactorily, 
than the achromatic lens. For a moderately 
priced outfit, the rapid rectilinear lens is the 
one to choose. Anastigmat lenses are ground 
after a complicated formula, and the best of 
them come near perfection; but they are so 
expensive that they are out of the reach of 
most amateurs. 

By the angle of view of a lens is meant that 
part of a circle included in the picture it takes. 
For example, a lens comprising an angle of 
forty-five degrees will take a picture of an 
object extending from one of the cardinal 
points of the compass half way to the next. 
If a lens having an angle of ninety degrees 
is pointed southeast, at one side of the image 
will be whatever object lies directly south, and 
at the other side will be whatever lies directly 
east. 

Lenses having an angle of more than eighty-
five degrees are called " wide-angle " lenses. 
The perspective in a photograph taken with a 
wide-angle lens is always violently distorted. 

In photographing tall buildings or high 
mountains, it is often necessary to point the 
camera upward; but an object photographed 
with the camera in that position will appear in 
the picture as if leaning backward. To over-
come this difficulty, some cameras are supplied 
with what is called a " swing-back." This 
enables the operator to set the back of the 
camera perpendicularly, regardless of the in-
cline of the camera itself. The swing-back is 
sometimes used under other circumstances, but 
they are of minor importance. Some cameras 
are equipped with double swing-backs, but the 
single swing is usually sufficient. 

The rising, falling, and sliding front enables 
the operator slightly to change the position of 
the image on the ground glass without mov-
ing the camera. This is often convenient, but 
by no means essential. 

It may not be out of place to say a word 
here about the size of cameras. A five-by-
seven-inch instrument is a convenient size for 
all-round work. Plates of any smaller size 
may be used, by the addition of a few inex-
pensive kits. If the price of a camera of this 
size puts it out of reach, one four by five inches 
in size should be the second choice. 

I strongly advise my readers to get a camera 
that uses glass plates. Celluloid films and 
" snap-shot " cameras are all right for the 
expert, or for the tourist, who has some one 
else " do the rest: " but the beginner will have 
trouble enough with glass plates; and films are 
much more difficult to handle. To be sure, it 
is possible to take more pictures in a given 
time with films and a roll-holder than with 
glass plates. But it is the care and study put 
into each picture that gives one skill in pho-
tography, not the number of reckless " snap 
shots " made. 

Just a word about the price of a camera. 
Most dealers give a discount of from ten to 
twenty per cent from the manufacturers' price. 
If your dealer does not do this, you had better 

look elsewhere. 
Besides the camera, a light but strong tri-

pod and one or two printing-frames should be 
bought. It will be best to get printing-frames 
a size larger than your camera. If the camera 
is four by five inches in size, get five-by-seven-
inch printing-frames. If a five-by-seven-inch 
camera has been decided upon, the printing-
frames should be six and one-half by eight and 
one-half inches in size. The reason for this 
will be seen when you get to printing. 

A number of other things will be needed; but 
in succeeding articles, instructions will be given 

• for making them. 	 J. EDGAR Ross, 
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BEREAN LIBRARY STUDY 

Dan. 11 : 1-13 ; " Thoughts on Daniel," pages 222-230 

NOTES ON LESSON 15 

(March 11-17) 

1. Notes on Daniel 11.— In the notes on 
this chapter no attempt will be made to give 
any study in addition to the regular Read-
ing Circle lessons, as they are quite compre-
hensive. The space wilt admit of only a few 
historical incidents concerning the character of 
individuals, or the nature of events, connected 
with the fulfillment of the prophecy. 

2. Xerxes. —This king, referred to in Daniel 
I I : 2 as being " richer than they all," is the 
King Ahasuerus mentioned in the book of 
Esther. The Encyclopedia Britannica says: 
" The Hebrew Ahashverosh is the natural 
equivalent of the old Persian Khshayarsha, 
the true name of the monarch called by the 
Greeks Xerxes, as now read in his inscrip-
tions." The great wealth of this king is well 
illustrated in the description given of the seven 
days' feast, in Esther I : 5-9. 

jS 

3. A Jewish 'Maiden.— An interesting bit of 
Bible history comes to mind in connection 
with the mention of Xerxes, or, as the Bible 
calls him, Ahasuerus. Esther, described by 
Inspiration as a maiden " fair and beautiful," 
was the daughter of parents who were of the 
tribe of Benjamin. They did not return to 
Judea after the captivity; and upon the death 
of her parents, Esther was adopted by her 
cousin Mordecai, after the national custom of 
the Jews in such cases. After Xerxes had 
divorced Vashti, he became enamored of the 
Jewish maiden, Esther, and finally "set the 
royal crown upon her head, and made her 
queen." About five years later Esther was 
enabled to do a signal favor to the Jewish peo-
ple, then quite numerous in Persia, by influ-
encing the king to revoke a command by which 
all the Jews in his provinces were to be slain. 
The whole account, as recorded in the book of 
Esther, is intensely interesting. The result of 
Esther's faithfulness in using her influence to 
the utmost for the right was such as to prove 
true the statement of Mordecai, " Who know-
eth whether thou art come to the kingdom for 
such a time as this? " 

4. Smitten of God. — In the comments on 
Dan. r I : 12 in our text-book, mention is made 
of the efforts of Ptolemy to enter the temple at 
Jerusalem. The account as given by Prideaux 
reminds one of the fate of Uzzah, when he took 
hold of the ark. 2 Sam. 6: 6, 7. After de-
scribing the attempt of Ptolemy to force his 
way into the temple, the historian says: " He 
was smitten fro1n God with such a terror and 
confusion of mind that he was carried out of 
the place in a manner half-dead. On this he 
departed from Jerusalem, filled with great 
wrath against the whole nation of the Jews for 
that which had happened to him in that place, 
and venting many threatenings against them 
for it." 

5. Another Incident. —Returning to Alexan-
dria, Philopater resolved to punish the Jews in 
Egypt for his repulse and disgrace at Jerusa-
lem. He commanded that all the Jews that 
could be found in Egypt should be brought in 
chains to Alexandria. He then appointed a 
day when they should be destroyed by ele-
phants, in the place where the games and races 
were celebrated. The day -came, and a great 
crowd assembled; but the king did not come. 
Inquiry revealed that he was in a drunken stu-
por. The spectacle was postponed until the 
next day. But when the hour came, the king 
was again too drunk to attend. The next day 
the king came. The signal was given, and the 
maddened elephants were let loose; but instead 
of rushing upon the Jews, they " turned their 
rage upon all those who came to see the show, 
and destroyed great numbers of them." The 
king was so impressed that a divine power 
interposed to protect the Jews that he per-
mitted them all to be set free. Three years 
later, however, he carried on his persecutions 
against the Jews after the manner recorded in 
the lesson. 

.be 
6. Coma Berenices. — The constellation of 

stars known by that name to students of 
astronomy came by its name in this way: Be-
fore Ptolemy Euergetes started to invade the 
territory of the king of the north, as recorded 
in our lesson, his wife, whose name was Bere-
nice, which was also his sister's name, made a 
vow that if her husband returned safely, she 
would consecrate her hair to the gods. Upon 
his return, she did so; but soon the discovery 
was made that her .hair was missing from the 
temple. The priests of the gods were in dan-
ger of receiving punishment, when an artful 
courtier of the king affirmed that the hair had 
been conveyed to heaven; and he pointed out 
seven stars, which had never before been part 
of any constellation, and declared that they 
were the hair of Berenice. And to this day 
that group of stars is called by that name. 

HOW MISSIONARIES TRAVEL IN CHINA 

CHINA, the largest and most populous of all 
mission fields, has most ways of travel. Wher-
ever the canals and rivers run, the missionaries 
go to and fro by water in house-boats, with sev-
eral rooms, in which one can stand up; in little 
slipper boats, shaped like a slipper, which go 
very fast; in long, low boats, very hot and very 
slow; or as passengers on steam tugs, which are 
beginning to ply on the Chinese inland waters. 
Where there are no waters for boats, and yet 
no roads for horses, the traveler uses a chair, 
either a mere seat swung between two bamboo 
poles or a comfortable rattan chair. Two Chi-
namen will carry a heavy passenger for twenty 
or thirty miles, or even more, in such a chair 
without stopping for food, though they will 
stop and eat and drink if they are allowed. 

In northern China the missionaries some-
times use horses; many take shenzas, which are 
in principle like the takht-ravans of Persia, but 
very much more crude,—just two long poles, 
placed parallel, about three feet apart, the 
front rods borne by one mule, and the rear by 
another, with a rough little house built on the 
poles between, with matting roof and canvas 
floor. Here the missionary huddles himself 
with his kit about him, and is jogged up and 
down, especially when the mules go up or down 
steep banks, until he reaches the end of his 
journey. Still farther north, carts are used,—
and such carts! They have no springs, and 
they are built to endure Chinese roads, which 
are the worst roads in Asia, Africa, Europe, or 
America.— Well-Spring. 

MARCH STUDY OF THE FIELD 

Part II : Historical and Political China 

(March 11-17) 

1. Basis of Study.— For Part II of the March 
study on the field read " Historical and Polit-
ical China," in the Missionary Magazine of that 
month. The lesson for next week will also be 
based on this article. But China is so mighty 
an empire, and so important a missionary field, 
that we believe the members of the Reading 
Circle will not regret having spent the time 
required to master a few of the points brought 
out in Mr. Howell's article. 

2. The Hia Dynasty.— Yu, B. C. 2205, is 
said to have been nine cubits (about I354 feet) 
high. The Chinese believe that a rain of gold 
occurred during his reign. This may have been 
a shower of meteors. Kieh Kwei, B. C. 1818, 
is supposed to have been a cruel monarch, who 
cared much for physical enjoyment and the 
gratification of the senses. He caused to be 
made a large pond of wine, at which three 
thousand persons could drink at once. Drunk-
enness and quarrels were common, even in the 
palace. Those who remonstrated with the em-
peror were killed or exiled. This ruler was 
dethroned by the people. Yu and Kieh Kwei 
were the first and last of the Hia dynasty. 

ot 
3. The Literati.—The literati are the schol-

ars of China. They are opposed to foreigners 
and their ways, and believe that the study of 
strange doctrines is injurious. The Chinese 
have a mania for literary degrees, and every 
family is ambitious to have at least one of its 
members obtain a degree by passing the exami-
nations. The family will cheerfully support 
the one chosen for this purpose. 

41 
4. Nestorians.—But little is known of the 

origin of the Nestorians. They are named 
after Nestorius, a native of Syria. They claim 
to be of Hebrew origin, and are supposed to 
be converted Jews. Their language is a mod-
ern dialect of the Syriac. These people are 
supposed to have sent missionaries to China 
in the fifth century. Their churches were scat-
tered over a large part of Asia. They were 
conquered by the Mohammedans, and the 
church was crushed. 

5. Nestorian Monument.— This was discov-
ered at Singan Fu, the ancient capital of the 
Chinese Empire, by a Chinese workman. It is 
a marble slab about ten by five feet in size. 
When found, it was covered with rubbish, but 
it was at once removed to a temple. It was 
erected more than eleven hundred years ago. 
It contains a Chinese inscription that gives an 
account of the creation and of the birth of 
Christ; tells of the attitude of a number of Chi-
nese emperors who favored the religion of Jesus 
Christ, and sent gifts to the church; speaks of 
the Magi, who visited the Babe in Bethlehem, 
calling them Persians; it also mentions oppo-
sition and persecution by the Buddhists. 

6. Manchuria and the Manchus.—M an - 
churia is one of the divisions of the Chinese 
Empire. The country is mountainous and 
densely wooded in the south. The northern 
part consists chiefly of prairies. In the val-
leys it is well watered and fruitful. It is rich 
in minerals. The Manchus are lighter in com-
plexion, and of a heavier build, than the Chi-
nese. The principal pursuits are agriculture 
and hunting. The poppy is a profitable prod-
uct. Cotton, tobacco, millet, pulse, wheat, 
and other crops are grown by the farmers. 
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7. Kublai Khan.—The brother of Kublai, 
while khan, or ruler, of the Mongols, ordered 
him to subdue Corea and China. The Chinese 
having asked him to aid in expelling the Man-
chus, he joined them, drove out the Manchus, 
and took possession of northern China. He 
afterward invaded and subdued southern China. 
He patronized Chinese culture and literature, 
gained the confidence of the Chinese, and was 
popular among them. 

J1 

8. Marco Polo.—Marco Polo was a cele-
brated traveler. His father and uncle were 
noted merchants. They were well received by 
Kublai at his residence in 1261. He ques-
tioned them concerning the people of Europe, 
and their modes of government, and commis-
sioned them to bear to the pope a written 
request that one hundred learned Europeans 
be sent to act as instructors to the Mongols in 
arts and sciences. They found it impossible 
to discharge this mission, and on their return 
took with them Marco to the court of Kublai 
Khan. This ruler was attracted to Marco, 
noting the rapidity with which he learned the 
customs and language of the Mongols. Dur-
ing his residence at the courts of the various 
neighboring rulers, he noted closely their cus-
toms and language, and on his return to the 
khan, always gave the minutest reports of what 
he had observed. He was in the service of 
this ruler for seventeen years, and traveled in 
the countries of eastern Asia, visiting China, 
which no European had ever seen before, and 
Japan, the existence of which was never even 
suspected. He published an account of his 
travels. This book created a sensation, and 
many said it was pure fiction; but its state-
ments were verified by subsequent travelers. 

HOW TO CLASSIFY WHAT IS STUDIED 
(Concluded) 

WE should not restrict ourselves to a classi-
fication of scientific subjects. When we come 
across some beautiful pearl of truth in reading 
gospel literature, we should preserve it; for 
some day it may help some poor, struggling 
sinner, and inspire him to lead a higher and 
better life. Whenever I read some specially 
attractive or strong statement in the Testimo-
nies, I classify it then and there; and it is al-
most impossible to conceive what a wealth of 
beautiful, sparkling truths I thus have at hand 
at a moment's notice. 	To illustrate, I will 
look in the Index, and under " P" note the 
title " Possibilities,". page 247. That means 
that the gems of truth that I have classified 
under this head will be found there. I will se-
lect a few from several hundreds: — 

God's ideal for us is higher than the human 
thought can reach.— Collection of Special Tes-
timonies, page 484. 

Who would dream of the possibilities of 
beauty in the rough, brown bulb of the lily? 
Even so God will unfold the human soul.—
" Mount of Blessing," page 138. 

Seek to become men of influence, that you 
may reveal the power of truth upon the intel-
lect.— " Christian Education," page 53. 

Under the title, " Life on the New Earth," I 
glean the following: — 

A wicked man would not be at home in 
heaven.—Signs of the Times, 1893, page 38. 

The redeemed will range from planet to 
planet. —Review and Herald, 1886, No. 10. 

It will be a place of glorious rest to the 
weary laborer.— "Christian Temperance," page 

99. 
I have often been asked how I find time to 

classify and preserve these things; yet the very 
ones who ask this question will perhaps spend  

more time in hunting for one or two references 
to assist them in their particular work than I use 
in an entire year in classifying in this way the 
beautiful truths to which Providence gives me 
access. 

Reader, ask God to fire you with an ambi-
tion to study, not to show others how much 
you know, but to be " approved unto God, a 
workman that needeth not to be ashamed, 
rightly dividing the word of truth." We not 
only need to have great principles in our minds, 
but we also need facts that will be like spikes 
to fasten them down. Many Christian persons 
imagine that if they are only good, it is not 
necessary for them to gather a great fund of 
useful information,—that God will in some way 
give it to them without any effort on their part. 
Bear in mind that God will hold us responsible 
for every opportunity he has given us, and that 
there is no grief more bitter than sorrow over 
lost opportunities. 

DAVID PAULSON, M. D. 

THE VOICE OF THE LORD IS UPON THE 
WATERS 

A LONELY spot, with nothing more 
Than rocks and winds and waves, half veiled in fog: 

The place a mighty poem, grandly wrought, 
In handwriting of God. 

Against the rocks upon the shore, 
The surging waters of the ocean beat, 

While, in unnumbered voices, solemnly, 
" Deep calleth unto deep." 

One gull, above the lonely waves, 
Whose tossing spray his weary efforts mocks, 

Dips his white wing beneath the brine, then sinks 
To rest upon the rocks. 

" God's voice is on the waters " dark; 
It sounds above the wintry waves, and breathes 

Among the pines upon the cliff's proud crest, 
And whispers in the breeze. 

The roar of billows on the rocks 
Voices the power of God; but in reply, 

His tender love and mercy echo forth 
In the lone sea-gull's cry. 

MINNIE ROSILLA STEVENS. 

JUSTIFICATION BY FAITH 

II 

ABRAHAM'S great act of faith is recorded for 
our benefit. It teaches us the great lesson of 
confidence in the requirements of God, how-
ever close and cutting they may be; and it 
teaches children perfect obedience to their 
parents and to God. By Abraham's obedience 
we are taught that nothing is too precious for 
us to give to God. 

But many do not know what self-denial and 
sacrifice for Christ's sake mean. Should God 
speak to them as he did to Abraham, saying, 
Sacrifice your possessions, your temporal bene-
fits, that I have lent you, to advance my 
cause, they would be astonished, and think 
that God did not mean what he said. God 
knew to whom he spoke when he gave the com-
mand to Abraham. Abraham knew that One 
faithful and true had commanded,—One whose 
promises are unfailing. Had God commanded 
him to offer his gold, silver, or even his own 
life, he would have done so, knowing that he 
was only yielding to God his own. God re-
quires no more of man than he in his infinite 
love has given. 

The grief that Abraham endured during 
those three days of trial was imposed on him  

that he might learn the lesson of perfect faith 
and obedience, and that we might comprehend 
the self-denial of the Father in giving his Son 
to die for a guilty race. God surrendered his 
Son to the agonies of the crucifixion, that 
guilty man might live. Legions of angels wit-
nessed Christ's sufferings; but they were not 
permitted to interpose as in the case of Isaac. 
No voice was heard to stay the sacrifice. 
God's dear Son was mocked, and derided, 
and tortured, till he bowed his head in death. 
What greater proof of his pity and love could 
the infinite God have given? " He that spared 
not his own Son, but delivered him up for us 
all, how shall he not with him also freely give 
us all things? " 

The apostle Paul says: " If thou shalt con-
fess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt 
believe in thine heart that God hath raised him 
from the dead, thou shalt be saved. For with 
the heart man believeth unto righteousness; 
and with the mouth confession is made unto 
salvation. For the Scripture saith, Whosoever 
believeth on him shalt not be ashamed. For 
there is no difference between the Jew and 
the Greek: for the same Lord over all is rich 
unto all that call upon him." 

God calls for faith in Christ as our atoning 
sacrifice. His blood is the only remedy for 
sin. For us he arose from the grave, and 
ascended to heaven to stand in the presence of 
God. He was delivered for our offenses, and 
raised again for our justification. When we 
take hold of his wonderful truth by faith, we 
shall say, with Paul, " We all, with open face 
beholding as in a glass the glory of the Lord, 
are changed into the same image from glory to 
glory, even as by the Spirit of the Lord." We 
behold the light of the glory of God in the 
face of Jesus Christ. Such a view of Christ 
irradiates with glory the word of God. It 
lays for our faith a foundation. It sets forth 
a hope to every believing soul. Well may we 
bow our souls before the majesty of this pre- 
cious truth. 	 MRS. E. G. WHITE. 

A NEAR OPPORTUNITY 

THE girl told me the story herself. Her 
mother had for weeks been seriously ill, and 
she had borne the care and anxiety with her 
daily work. It was not easy to care for one 's 
mother, manage the household, and •go to the 
office besides. When the mother finally began 
to grow better, the daughter was so worn out 
that she herself was in danger of illness. She 
longed to get away, if only for two days, but 
there seemed no way. At the end of one week 
when she came back from her work, she found 
a note waiting for her, from a friend on the 
next square. 

" I know you must be tired out," the writer 
said, "and somehow the impulse to send for 
you came to me very strongly. I want you to 
come over this afternoon, and stay with me till 
office time next week. If you wish to go to 
church, all right; but if not, you shall have the 
whole quiet house to yourself Sabbath morning, 
and you can rest in any way you please. Any-
thing shall be yours except one—you are not 
to cross your own threshold for two days. You 
are to pretend you are away on a vacation. 
You needn't answer. I shall expect you." 

So the girl went, and from the day and a 
half in a bright, restful atmosphere, gained the 
new strength and courage she had so sorely 
needed. 

Often it happens that our missionary work, 
that for which we are "sent," lies no farther 
away than our nearest neighbor. Happy for 
us and for him if our eyes and hearts are 
quick.— Well-Spring. 
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A TRAGEDY IN THREE PARTS 

PART I - THE BONNET 

A BIT of foundation as large as your hand, 
Bows of ribbon and lace, 

Wire sufficient to make them stand, 
A handful of roses, a velvet band— 

It lacks but one crowning grace.  

PART - THE BIRD 

A chirp, a twitter, a flash of wings, 
Four wide-open mouths in a nest; 

From morning till night she brings and brings, 
For growing birds, they are hungry things — 

Aye, hungry things at the best. 

The crack of a rifle, a shot well sped, 
A crimson stain on the grass, 

Four hungry birds in a nest unfed—
Ah, well! we will leave the rest unsaid; 

Some things it were better to pass. 

PART III-THE WEARER 

The lady has surely a beautiful face, 
She has surely a queenly air; 

The bonnet had flowers and ribbon 
and lace; 

But the bird has added the crown- 
ing grace: 

It is really a charming affair. 

Is the love of a bonnet supreme 
over all, 

In a lady so faultlessly fair? 
The Father takes heed when the 

sparrows fall, 
He hears when the starving nest 

lings call — 
Can a tender woman not care? 

— Selected. 

JIMMIE 

JIMMIE was not a boy, nor 
even a dollie; but he filled an 
important place in the life of 
a little girl I once knew. 

It was in the time when 
the greater part of Kansas, 
Colorado, Oklahoma, and 
Indian Territory were taken 
up by vast cattle ranges, and 
few white people were seen, 
save the cattlemen and their families. On the 
border of one of these wide ranges lived little 
Dot with her mother and father and "the 
boys," as the hired men were called. The life 
was a dreary one, and the child would have had 
a lonely time of it, had it not been for her 
fondness for pets, of which she had a great 
many. Dearest among them all was Jimmie. 

One fine day in early summer one of the 
boys rode up to the cabin door, and called for 
Dot. When she appeared, he leaned down; 
dropped into her hands a tiny bundle of reddish-
brown fur, with four little feet, and a pair of 
bright, frightened eyes; and then galloped 
away. 

Dot stood looking at her unexpected gift, 
almost as much frightened as the little animal 
itself. Just then papa came up, and told her 
that the little creature was a young prairie-
dog. This served as an introduction, and Dot 
had soon made for her new pet a cozy nest in a 
box outside the kitchen door. She called him 
Jimmie, and his education began at once. He 
proved an apt learner, and would soon drink 
his saucer of milk with as much relish as did 
the big gray cat, who soon became his friend 
and almost constant companion. 

Jimmie was not long contented with his nest 
in the box, however. He chose rather to fol-
low the customs of his race, and dig for him- 

self a burrow. Choosing a spot not far from 
the house, he began the work of excavation 
with great vigor. He would dig away as fast 
as his little paws could work for a while, push-
ing the earth out behind him; then he would 
come out, and build it into a regular mound 
around the hole, patting it down with his nose. 
This performance afforded the family much 
amusement; for his face, covered with the par-
ticles of fresh earth, contrasted strangely with 
his sharp black eyes as he sat upright at the 
door of his house, viewing his work with evi-
dent satisfaction. 

The big cat did not seem altogether to ap-
prove of Jimmie's enterprise; for there was 
much less time to play, now that house-making 
was in progress: Still, Brindlefur was inter-
ested. He would stretch his long body on 
the grass, and watch his little friend as he 
worked at his new home. Perhaps after a 
time he would thrust his paw into the hole, as 
a sort of challenge for a romp. If Jimmie was 
in a romping mood, he would come out, and 
the frolic would end in a precipitate rush for 
the burrow. Jimmie was always first to reach 
it and dart in. Brindlefur would follow close 
after, and thrust in his paw, and then roll over 

on his back, as if laughing. Sometimes this 
romping would last for hours at a time. 

Jimmie's ' industry was not confined to the 
making of his house; but he kept every spear 
of grass and every weed cut off close to the 
ground for many feet around the door of his 
dwelling. This was no doubt because these 
little animals are always on the lookout for 
danger, and the herbage obstructed his view. 
One morning when Dot went to look for Jim-
mie, he was nowhere to be found; and she 
called many times before she heard the sharp, 
short bark with which he always responded 
to his name. Usually he would rise to his 
haunches, and 'answer, at the first sound of 
the familiar call, no matter where he was; but 
on this particular morning he seemed loath to 
leave his work. When Dot's mama went to 
investigate, she found that he had cut down a 
choice rose-bush that she had tended with much 
care. Only the rounded white stump, bearing 
the marks of Jimmie's sharp teeth, was left to 
tell the story. It was found that this rose-bush 
hid a portion of the public road from Jimmie's 
view when he stood on guard at the door of his 
dwelling; and this was no doubt his reason for 
wishing to cut it down. 

At another time Dot's papa came in, and 
said that there was something interesting going 
on at Jimmie's hole. Dot and her mama fol- 

lowed him, and saw about half the body of an 
ugly spotted snake protruding from the hole. 
Of course Dot wanted it killed at once, but her 
papa said: " No; I have heard that prairie-
dogs and rattlesnakes [for it was a " rattler "] 
often live together in the same hole, and now 
we will see whether this is so, and what Jimmie 
thinks of his visitor." 

The snake was scarcely more than in the 
hole when Jimmie rushed out in evident alarm 
and great excitement. He did not appear to 
notice the onlookers, but began, with all his 
might, to fill up the hole. Nor did he stop 
until his task was completed, and he had 
pressed the last bit of earth firmly down over 
the intruder. It had cost him several hours of 
hard work, but his victory was complete, and 
he viewed the result with evident satisfaction. 
But the fact that he was homeless soon dawned 
upon him, and he began to cast about for a 
suitable location for a new home. When he 
found a place to his liking, he began work at 
once, and in a few days was master of another 
house. 

One autumn day in the third year of Jim-
mie's residence at the ranch, a neighbor cattle-
man came to see Dot's papa, and brought his 

dog with him. Jimmie evi-
dently mistook this stranger 
for the big black-and-white 
ranch-dog with whom he was 
on familiar terms, and with 
whom he often enjoyed a 
frolic; for he scampered up 
to the stranger in high glee. 
But the dog did not under-
stand. With a growl he 
caught Jimmie in his great 
teeth, and shook him; and 
when he let go, Dot's little 
pet fell to the ground dead.  

Dot grieved long and 
deeply over him; and though 
she afterward had other pet 
prairie-dogs, none of them 
quite filled Jimmie's place. 

ETHEL TERRY REEDER. 

A BIRD'S CAROL 

DOUBTLESS you have some-
times seen in winter, flocks 

of fluffy gray birds, a little smaller than robins, 
flying about the trees with soft, whistling calls, 
or feeding on the ground, so tame and fear-
less that they barely fly out of the way at man's 
approach. Few seem to know what they are, 
or whence they come. 

The beak is very short and thick; the back 
of the head and a large patch above the base 
of the tail are bright golden-brown and orange; 
and across the gray wings are narrow double 
bars of pure white. 

If you watch them for a few minutes on the 
ground, you will see that they have curious 
ways of moving about, sometimes putting one 
foot before the other, in a funny attempt at a 
dignified walk like the blackbirds, and again 
hopping about like the robins, but much more 
awkwardly—as if they were not accustomed 
to walking, and did not know just how to use 
their feet. 

The birds are pine grosbeaks; and they are, 
in some sections of our Northern States, regu-
lar winter visitors from the far North. But 
only when the frosts are severe, and the nights 
grow very long, and the snow lies deep about 
Hudson Bay, do they leave their nesting-places 
to spend a few weeks in bleak New England as 
a winter resort. 

Long ere the first bluebird has whistled to 
us from the old fence rail that, if we please, 
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spring is coming, the grosbeaks are whistling 
their soft calls and singing their love-songs in 
the thickets of northern Labrador. 

A curious thing about these flocks we see in 
winter is that they are generally composed en-
tirely of females. The males are very rare 
with us, and may be distinguished instantly by 
their beautiful crimson breasts. Sometimes a 
flock contains one or two young males; but 
until the first mating season tips their breast 
feathers with deep crimson, they have the same 
sober dress as their female companions. This 
crimson shield is the family mark of all the 
grosbeaks, just as the scarlet crest marks all 
the woodpeckers. 

But if the old male, with his proud crimson, 
is rare with us, his beautiful song is still more 
so. Only in the deep forests by the lonely 
lakes and rivers of the far North, where no 
human ear ever hears, does he greet the morn-
ing sunrise from the top of some lofty spruce, 
or pour into the ears of his sober little gray 
wife the sweetest love-song of the birds,—a 
long succession of soft, warbling notes, tum-
bling over one another in a quiet ecstasy of 
harmony, mellow as the note of the hermit 
thrush, but softer and more continuous. 

It is as if his gentle spirit feared lest any 
should hear but her to whom he sings, and re-
iterated his song lest she should not hear. But 
sometimes he forgets, and sings as other birds 
do—because his world is bright and warm. 
Then other ears hear, and regret that his north-
ern country life has made him so shy a visitor. 

One Christmas morning a few years ago the 
new-fallen snow lay white and pure over all the 
woods and fields. It was soft and clinging as 
it fell the night before. Now every old wall 
and fence was a mound of gleaming white; 
every old post and stub had a soft white robe 
and a tall white hat. Every little bush and 
thicket was a fairyland of white arches and glis-
tening columns and dark grottoes, walled about 
with delicate frost-work. 

Before the sun was up, I had started for a 
morning walk. Soon the flight of a downy wood-
pecker directed my steps to a corner of an old, 
deserted graveyard, thickly shadowed by ever-
greens, and a favorite summer haunt of birds. 

There is no better time for a quiet peep at 
the pine grosbeak than the morning after a 
snow-storm, and no better place than an ever-
green grove. If you can find the birds at such 
a time,—which is not at all certain, for they 
have mysterious ways of suddenly disappear-
ing,—you will find them quiet and subdued, 
and willing to bear your scrutiny without flying 
away into deeper coverts. 

I had scarcely crossed the wall when I stopped 
at hearing a new bird-song. It was soft and 
mellow and beautiful, suggestive more of June 
woods and a summer sunrise than of the snow-
packed evergreens and Christmas-time, but so 
subdued or muffled that I could not tell whence 
it came. 

For half an hour I looked and listened dili-
gently, the new song coming at intervals appar-
ently out of the air. When I finally located it 
in the top of a tall fir-tree, I understood the 
cause of its muffled sound. 

The bird, whatever it was, had gone to sleep 
the night before in the bushy top of the old 
fir. During the night the soft snow had fallen 
thicker and thicker upon the flexible branches, 
and their tips had bent beneath the weight till 
they touched the trunk below, forming a green 
bower about which the snow packed till it was 
completely closed. The bird was a prisoner 
within, and singing as the morning sun shone 
in through the walls of his prison-house! 

As I listened, delighted with my new min-
strel and his very novel music-room, a mass of  

snow, loosened by the rising sun, slid from the 
lofty snow bower, and a pine grosbeak appeared 
in the doorway. A moment he seemed to look 
curiously about over the new, white, beautiful 
world, then flew to the topmost twig of the old 
fir, and turning his full crimson breast to the 
sunrise, poured out his morning song. 

Once, long afterward, I heard his soft love-
song in the heart of a Canada forest; but even 
that lacked the charm of this rare, sweet carol 
at a time when our native birds were singing 
to the sunrise in Florida. Only once did the 
grosbeak sing from the top of the old fir. 
Then a plaintive little whistle came from a 
pine grove across the fields, and he flew away 
with his companions.— Wm. j. Long, in the 
Youth's Companion. 

STRENGTH IN WEAKNESS 

HEN we study the structure 
of plants through the micro-
scope, we meet at every turn 
most marvelous revelations. 
The first discoveries made 
with the microscope were 

during the years immediately preceding 1700, 
and they produced a profound impression. 

Swammerdam, a Dutch philosopher, became 
nearly insane at the wonders revealed to him 
by the instrument. At last he destroyed his 
notes, concluding that it was sacrilege to 
unveil, and make plain to the eyes of man, 
what God had intended should never be seen 
by human eye. 

Of course there is nothing in God's universe 

which he attempts to hide from the true in-
quirer after knowledge. But if he should hide 
the mysteries of his way, no man alive could 
ever uncover them. 

Under the microscope the tissues of plants 
appear like honeycomb,— built up of a large 
number of cells. And as in the honeycomb 
some of the cells are often empty, and some 
filled with honey, so in the cells of plants, some 
appear filled with a slimy substance, while oth-
ers are empty. 

Besides these honeycomb-like structures, we 
observe little tubes and fibers arranged in va-
rious ways, and bound together with strands 
and membranes and into pith and wood. By 
divisions and subdivisions, these cells increase 
in number. 

Further investigations show that within these 
cells is a body of "gelatinous, slimy consist-
ency, which lives in the cell-cavity, like a mus-
sel or a snail in its shell." Scientists call this 
body " protoplasm," and by them it is con-
sidered the basis of life. 

Whatever theories they may have about it, 
the known facts are these: All activities in the 
plant, all motion and work, are wholly depend-
ent upon this watery material. That which we 
know by the name of " life " is seated only in 
these protoplasmic bodies. It is truly mar-
velous — the building of elms and oaks, the 
rearing of their huge trunks and limbs in air, the 
ramifying of their countless roots in earth, all 
the mighty work of the plant, by the action of 
the little slimy bodies in the cavities of the 
tree. They are almost as thin as water, as frail 
and delicate as anything we can imagine; and 
yet here is the Shekinah of God's power. Here 
God condescends to manifest that marvelous 
energy which men call the power of growth. 

That we may comprehend something of the 
mighty power of plant-growth, I offer the fol-
lowing remarkable illustration: " In the Agri 
cultural College at Amherst, Mass., a squash 
of the yellow Chili variety was put in harness 
in 1874, to see how much it would lift by its 
power of growth. 

"It was not an oak nor a mahogany tree, 
but a soft, pulpy, squashy squash, that one 
could poke his finger into, nourished through 
a soft, succulent vine, that one could mash 
between finger and thumb. The squash was 
confined in an open harness of iron and wood, 
and the amount lifted was indicated by weights 
on a lever over the top. There were, includ-
ing seventy nodal roots, more than eighty thou-
sand feet of roots and rootlets. These roots 
increased one thousand feet in twenty-four 
hours. They were afforded every advantage 
by being grown in a hotbed. On August 21 
the squash lifted sixty pounds. By September 
3o it lifted a ton. On October 24 it carried 
over two tons. The squash grew gnarled, like 
an oak, and its substance was almost as com-
pact as mahogany. Its inner cavity was very 
small, but it perfectly elaborated its seeds, as 
usual. 

" The lever to indicate the weight had to be 
changed for stronger ones from time to time. 
More weights were sought. The students scur-
ried through the town, and got an anvil and 
pieces of railroad iron, and hung them at vary-
ing distances. By the 31st of October the 
squash was carrying a weight of five thousand 
pounds. Then, owing to defects of the new 
contrivance, the rind was broken through, 
without showing what might have been done 
under better conditions. Every particle of the 
squash had to be added, and find itself elbow 
room, under this enormous pressure. But life 
will assert itself." 

All this marvelous growth was by the means 
of cells. It was wholly the work of the proto-
plasm. The protoplasm is a thin, watery noth-
ing, compared with solids; but in it is exer-
cised an energy that is the power of Almighty 
God. " It is God that worketh." God uses 
the weak things of the world to confound the 
mighty. 	 L. A. REED. 

" LOOK UP! look ahead!" cried a friend who 
was teaching me to ride a bicycle; "don't look 
down at the handle-bars, but keep your eyes 
up." "Eyes front! don't look down," said a 
sergeant who drilled me. " If you feel sea-
sick, look at the sky; keep your eyes from the 
water," advised a cousin who took me in a 
sailing-boat on a rough sea. " Look at me, 
not down at your oars," shouted my brother, 
who steered a boat that I was rowing on our 
river. Look up, not down! Look forward, 
not backward! Stephen looked up steadfastly 
into heaven, and saw his Lord. The disciples 
gazed up into heaven after their Master as he 
ascended, and gathered strength and courage 
to serve him faithfully on earth.— Selected. 
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CROWNED AND CRUCIFIED 

(March 17, moo) 

Lesson Scriptures. - Matt. 2 7 :  27-43; Mark 
15 : 16-32; Luke 23 :24-38; John 19 :27-24. 

Memory Verse. I -_sa. 53 : 8. 

Time: A. D. 31. Places: Jerusalem, Calvary. 
Persons: Jesus, soldiers, Simon of Cyrene, two 
thieves, chief priests, scribes, elders, company 
of women, Pilate. 

QUESTIONS 

I. After being again scourged, to whom was 
Jesus delivered? Where was he taken? Mark 
15 : 16; note I. What did the soldiers first do 
to him? Matt. 27: 28. 	To what terrible 
abuse was he then subjected? Vs. 29, 3o. 
Having satisfied their brutality, what did the 
soldiers do? V. 31; note 2. 

2. Who was at first compelled to bear the 
cross? John 29 : 17. As Jesus was unable, in 
his weakened condition, to carry the burden, 
upon whom was it laid? Luke 23 : 26. 

3. Who formed a part of the procession that 
wended its way to Calvary? V. 27. What 
admonition did Jesus give them? V. 28. To 
what time and to what facts did he point them 
as a reason for his statement? Vs. 29, 3o; 
note 3. What were his closing words to them? 
V. 3I; note 4. 

4. With Jesus what others were to be put to 
death? V. 32. By what name was the place 
of crucifixion known? Matt. 27 : 33; note 5. 
What drink was given Jesus upon arrival there? 
V. 34; note 6. 

5. What then took place? What words were 
thus fulfilled? 	Luke 23 : 33; Mark 15 : 28. 
While they were nailing him to the cross, what 
prayer did Jesus offer for his enemies? Luke 
23 : 34. When the cross had been raised, what 
shameful scene took place? Matt. 27 : 35; 
John 19 : 23, 24. What was the time of day? 
Mark 15 : 25. 

6. What inscription was placed upon the 
cross? John 19: 19. What request did the 
priests make of Pilate concerning it? V. 21. 
What did Pilate say? V. 22. 

7. What mocking words were spoken by the 
passers-by? Mark 15 :  29, 30. What did the 
priests have to say? Matt. 27 : 41-43; note 7. 

NOTES 

1. Pretorium - the headquarters of the Ro-
man pretor, or military governor, wherever he 
happened to be; usually translated "judgment-
hall." In time of peace, some one of the best 
buildings of the city that was the residence of 
the proconsul, or pretor, was selected for this 
purpose.- Smith. 

2. After his second terrible scourging, this 
treatment from the soldiers must have been 
almost unendurable. It was both unlawful and 
uncalled for. But Satan was the instigator, 
who sought to cause Jesus to say or do some-
thing that would ruin the plan of salvation. 
He failed. All that was accomplished by his 
cruelty was forever to settle the question, in 
the minds of all heavenly beings, that God was 
just in casting Satan out of heaven, and will 
also be just in finally destroying him and his 
host. 

3. From the scene before him, Christ looked 
forward to the time of Jerusalem's destruction. 
In that terrible scene, many of those who were 
now weeping for him were to perish with their 
children. From the fall of' Jerusalem the 
thoughts of Jesus passed to a wider judgment. 
In the destruction of the impenitent city he  

saw a symbol of the final destruction to come 
upon the world.- " The Desire of Ages," page 

743. 
4. By the green tree, Jesus represented him-

self, the innocent Redeemer. God suffered 
his wrath against transgression to fall on his 
beloved Son. Jesus was to be crucified for 
the sins of men. What suffering, then, would 
the sinner bear, who continued in sin? All the 
impenitent and unbelieving world would know 
a sorrow and misery that language would fail 
to express.- Id. 

5. Golgotha, meaning " skull," is the Greek 
translation, and Calvary, the Latin. " From 
a fancied allusion to the shape of a skull, tradi-
tion has handed it down as a hill; but all the 
four Gospels call it simply " a place," as if it 
had its name only from its bare smoothness." 
- Geikie. 

6. A single touch of humanity was per-
mitted during these preparations - the offer of 
a draft of the common sour wine, drunk by the 
soldiers, mingled with some stupefying bitter 
drug- usually myrrh. The ladies of Jerusa-
lem made it; indeed, their special task was to 
provide it for all condemned persons. But 
Jesus would take nothing to cloud his faculties, 
even though it might mitigate his pain.- Id. 

7. Though they did not so mean it, the 
priests said only what was literally true,- that 
Jesus could not save himself. He came to 
save others - the lost. To have used his 
divine power for himself, in his own behalf, 
would have been to do only what Satan had 
sought to lead him to do all through his life, 
in order to ruin the plan of salvation. Had 
Jesus saved himself, he would not have been 
a perfect example, and hence not a perfect 
Saviour. He came not to be ministered unto, 
but to minister, and to give his life a ransom 
for many. He could not do otherwise, and still 
be Jesus. 

LIFE FORFEITED 

" HE that planteth and he that watereth are 
one: . . . for we are laborers together with 
God: ye are God's husbandry." r Cor. 3 :7-9. 
Some render this, "Ye are God's tillage;" oth-
ers, "Ye are God's field." Macknight trans-
lates it, "Ye are God's farm; " the Revised 
Version says, "God's tilled land." 

The tilling of the soil, therefore, becomes an 
object lesson of the cultivation of the grace of 
God in the heart; and as the weeds and thorns 
and thistles are destroyed, the lesson of the 
uprooting of sin from the heart should be 
taught. 

The life of God in the weeds, which is the 
same as the life of God in the good fruit and 
the good trees that are planted and cultivated, 
is forfeited by being devoted to that which is 
useless. So the life of God in the soil is for-
feited when it is devoted to nothing but weeds 
and thistles, the same as the life of the sinner 
is forfeited when devoted only to evil. As the 
weeds and thistles are destroyed in cultivating 
the soil, so sin is to be destroyed in the human 
heart. Hence in planting flower seeds in the 
garden, and keeping down the weeds, there 
lies a practical lesson of cultivating the heart 
by the grace of God. 

The Lord, therefore, in making it necessary 
to destroy that which is obnoxious and would 
hinder the growth of that which is useful, is 
teaching man to co-operate with him in restor-
ing his image in the soul. Whatever is wholly 
devoted to destruction and sin should be de-
stroyed. In destroying it we are co-operating 
with God in the plan of redemption. The 
frogs in Egypt, the lice throughout all the land 
of Egypt, destroyed by Moses, taught the les-
son of destroying those insects that are only a 
curse to man. The life in them is the life of 
God, but it is devoted to nothing but evil. 

In the destruction of the mosquito and the 
poisonous reptile, and the insects that destroy 
the fruit-treq, there is simply an object lesson 
of the final destruction of sin; and in destroy-
ing them, we co-operate with God in the plan 
of redemption. This was forcibly impressed 
upon the minds of Israel when they were in-
structed, in besieging a city, not to " destroy 
the trees thereof by forcing an ax against them: 
for thou mayest eat of them, and thou shalt 
not cut them down (for the tree of the field is 
man's life) to employ them in the siege: only 
the trees which thou knowest that they be not 
trees for meat, thou shalt destroy and cut them 
down." Deut. 20 :  29, zo. It was still more 
forcibly taught in Deut. 29 : 18-21. If any 
person should plant a root that bore a poison-
ous herb, the Lord said he would not spare 
him, but would "blot out his name from under 
heaven." 

Men are responsible for the life of God, 
whether it be in man or in the animal crea-
tion or in briers and thorns. The apostle 
taught this when he shook the viper from his 
hand into the fire. 	S. N. HasKELL. 

LIE Canadian Pacific Railway 
for 	. CHATHAM, OTTAWA, MONTREAL, 

LONDON, 	GALT, 	QUEBEC, 
WOODSTOCK, TORONTO, BOSTON, 
PORTLAND, and 

All points in New England, the Maritime Provinces, Great 
Britain. and the Continent. 

Illustrated literature, time-tables, and full particulars, upon 
application to  - 

J. FRANCIS LEE, GEN. AGENT, 
Passenger Dep't 	228 SOUTH CLARK ST., CHICAGO 

76 Ottawa St., Grand Rapid.. Mich. 
'Isr„„& n  _h  1. Room D, Chamber of Commerce. Cincinnati, Ohio, 

315 Chestnut St., St. Louis. Mo. 

Cincinnati Northern Railroad Co. 
TIME TABLE NO. 3. 
IN EFFECT SEPT. 24, 1899. 

Trains Pass Battle Creek, as follows: 

WEST-BOUND. 

No. 21, Mail and Express 	  6.68 P. M. 
No. 23. Accommodation 	  2.07 P. M. 
No. 27, Local Freight 	  8.25 A. ie. 

EAST-BOUND. 

No. 22, Mail and Express 	  8.25 A. M. 
No. 24, Accommodation 	  1.46 P. M. 
No. 28, Local Freight 	  5.30 P. M. 

Direct connections are made at Toledo with all 
roads diverging. Close connections for Detroit and 
Cincinnati. 	 J. L. READE, 

Ticket Agt., Battle Creek. 
E. R. SMITH, City Paso. Agt.,  6 west Main St. 

GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM. 
Time-Card in Effect November 19,1899. 

C. & G. T. DIVISION. 

WEST-BOUND FROM BATTLE CREEK. 

No. 9, Mail 
ago

nd  Express
Express, 

 to Chicago
icago 	

 12.16 P. M. 
No. 1. Chica , to C  
No. 3, Lehigh Valley Express

h
, to Chicago 	  3.40 P. M. 

No. 5. Pacific Express, to Chicago, with sieeper 	  1.10 A. M. 
No. 75, Mixed, to South Bend 	  8.20 A.  M. 

Nos. 9 and 711, daily, except Sunday. 
Nos. 1, 3, and 5, daily. 

EAST-BOUND FROM BATTLE CREEK. 
No. 9, Mail and Express, to Pt. Huron. East, and Detroit 	 3.45 P. M. 
No. 4, Lehigh Express, to Port Huron, and East... 	 8.27 P. M. 
No. 6, Atlantic Express, to Port Huron, East, and Detroit 	 2.25 A. 5. 
No. 2, Leh. Exp., to Saginaw, Bay City. Pt. Huron, and East 6.50 a. M. 
No. 74, Mixed, to Durand (starts at Nichols) 	  7,15 A.M. 

Nos. 8 and 74, daily, except Sunday. 
Nos. 4, 6, and 2, daily. 

A. S. PARKER, Ticket Agent, 
Battle Creek. 
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FOR EVERY DAY OF THE WEEK 

SUNDAY: 

" We might do more than we have done, 
And not be a whit the worse; 

It never was loving that emptied the heart, 
Nor giving that emptied the purse." 

MONDAY: 

The great thing in this world is not so 
much where we stand as in what direction 
we are moving.— Holmes. 

TUESDAY: 

" The year a book is, and each page a day. 
Ah! what transcendent victory were it, 

If, 'gainst thy name, on all the long array, 
Some deed of love and charity were writ! " 

WEDNESDAY: 

. . . Set your pride 
In its proper place, and never be ashamed 
Of any noble calling.— Ingrelow. 

THURSDAY: 

The secret of happiness is not in the size 
of one's purse, or the style of one's house, 
or the number of one's butterfly friends; 
the fountain of peace and joy is in the 
heart.—Dr. 7'. L. Cuyler. 

FRIDAY: 

" Loving words will cost but little, 
Journeying up the hill of life; 

But they make the weak and weary 
Stronger, braver, for the strife. 

Do you count them only trifles? 
What to earth are sun and rain? 

Never was a kind word wasted; 
Never one was said in vain." 

SABBATH: 

"But we all, with open face beholding as in 
a glass the glory of the Lord, are changed 
into the same image from glory to glory, 
even as by the Spirit of the Lord." 2 Cor. 
3 : 18. 

Loot( about you these March days, and see 
how the change from winter to spring is brought 
about—not by an earthquake, a tornado, nor 
any great convulsion of nature, but by the 
simplest means possible. The days lengthen 
slowly, the sunshine grows a little warmer, and 
the thick covering of ice built over lake and 
river breaks up, the great snowdrifts sink away, 
and the miracle is wrought. 

Love is like sunshine in its effect on human 
hearts — it melts their reserve, softens their 
hardness, and makes them tender and recep-
tive. A north-wind manner never has a south-
wind effect: and this it is well to remember in 
our every-day dealings with those around us. 

THE largest custom-house in the world is 
that at New Orleans. It was begun in 1848, 
and finished in 1878. It is built of Quincy 
granite, the interior being finished in • finest 
marble. It has one hundred and eleven rooms. 
It cost nearly five million dollars. 

IT is said that smoking is not allowed on the 
streets of St. Petersburg. Occasionally a man 
may be seen puffing a cigar, but he is a for-
eigner, who has not yet learned the law, though 
if he continues to smoke, he will not be allowed 
to remain long in ignorance of it. The late 
Czar Nicholas, entering a hotel one evening in 
his general's uniform, saw a man smoking, and 
asked him if he was a foreigner. " Yes, Gen-
eral; I am just from Paris." 

"Then you are not aware that smoking in 
the streets of St. Petersburg is forbidden by 
law? I warn you, lest you get into trouble." 

"Thanks, General," said the Parisian, throw-
ing away his cigar. He was much surprised to 
learn, a little later, that it was the czar who 
had given him this kindly warning. Czar 
Nicholas hated tobacco in any form. 

THE LITTLE THINGS 

IN a lecture before a class in the Purdue 
University Railway Course, not long ago, an 
official of the Pennsylvania Railroad showed 
how the cost of the distinctively little things 
mounts up in the offices of a large railway sys-
tem. He showed, for example, that the Penn-
sylvania pays, each year, about one thousand 
dollars for pins, five thousand dollars for 
rubber bands, five thousand dollars for ink, 
seven thousand dollars for lead-pencils, etc. 
These sums are trifling when compared with 
the cost of the stationery used in the offices, 
which, according to Mr. Dudley, costs the 
company nearly as much as its iron. Some 
roads, seeing the waste in the use of these sup-
plies, have ordered their officials to use pads 
of manila paper for their communications with 
one another. 

CALLED TO SERVICE 
THE great London philanthropist, Dr. Bar-

nardo, who has done so much for the street 
waifs of that large city, was led to take up 
that particular work as the result of the f011ow-
ing incident: -- 

He was closing the rooms of a city mission 
one night after the children had gone, when 
down by the stove he saw one poor little rag-
ged urchin standing without hat or shoes or 
stockings. He said to the boy, 'Boy, it is time 
for you to go home.' 

" The boy did not move. 
" Dr. Barnardo went on closing things up, 

and by and by he said, again, My boy, why 
don't you go home?' 

" I ain't got no home.' 
" Dr. Barnardo did not believe it, but asked 

the boy to come to his house, and after giving 
him something to eat, heard his story. He was 
an outcast, without father or mother or place 
to sleep. 

" Are there more like you? ' asked Dr. Bar-
nardo. 

" Lots of 'em,' said the boy. 
" Will you show me some of them? ' 
" Yes, I can show 'em.' 
" So about midnight he went out with that 

boy, and they threaded their way down some 
of the streets of London, and then into a 
close,' and the boy pointed to a kind of coal-

bin in this area, and said, There 's lots of 'en, 
in there.' 

"The doctor stooped down, lighted a match 
—and there was n't a boy there. He thought  

the lad had been swindling him, but the boy 
was n't at all abashed. He said, The cops 
have been after 'em; they 're up on the roof.' 
And with that he went up a brick wall onto a 
tin-covered roof, pulling the doctor up after 
him. 

" There, on that winter night,— it happened 
to be a starlight night,— the doctor saw thir-
teen boys cuddled up, and one little boy cud-
dled close to his brother to keep warm; nothing 
under them but a tin roof; nothing over them 
but the starlit sky. 

" The boy said, Shall I wake 'em?' 
" It occurred to the doctor that he had one 

boy there, and this boy was going to waken 
thirteen more, and he did n't know what to do 
with one, so he said, No.' But that night, 
on that tin roof, he stood and promised God 
that he would devote his life to the outcast boys 
and children of London. 

"That was Dr. Barnardo's night. That night 
he received his peculiar call for that peculiar 
service; and last night, in or near London, 
there slept under friendly Christian roofs nearly 
five thousand boys and girls, gathered by him, 
in course of training for lives of purity and 
usefulness." 

PAPERS WANTED 

THE Florida Tract Society will be glad to use 
late, clean copies of the YOUTH'S INSTRUCTOR 
in supplying reading-racks, etc. All wishing 
to aid in this work should send papers, postage 
paid, to Josephine Grannis, Orlando, Fla. 

- NOTICE! 

PERSONS desiring to send papers to prisoners 
in the Southern'States and Mexico may obtain 
addresses of same by writing to J. B. Clark, 
Box a, Welsh, La. Please do not send papers 
to Brother Clark to be remailed. It would be 
well for those sending papers to write at one 
side of the wrapper their name and address. 

+4CfCre.:%-' 	 

Self=Pronouncing S. S. 
Teachers' Reference 

2 

2 

Bible. 

CONTAINS the celebrated 

2 
Teachers' Helps, 

comprising nearly 400 
pages. Also a complete 
series of fifteen new maps. 

Description. — Imperial 
Seal Binding, Tuck Edges, 
known as "Divinity Cir-
cuit," Rounded Corners, 
Full Red under Gilt Edges. 

	

2 
We offer this Bible, post-paid, for only SIX NEW 

YEARLY SUBSCRIPTIONS at 75 cents; or 
TWELVE NEW SIX MONTHS' SUBSCRIPTIONS 

jl at 40 cents. 
We will also send it, post-paid, with the INSTRUC- 

TOR one year for $2.25. For 20 cents extra we will 

Pii-MoRiOni-M>M0a0.-MloMloMPAIP7-,111,VV.APWIPM1 

stamp your name In gold upon the cover. 

I 	To Reach BATTLE CREEK 
	 FROM 	  

CHICAGO, BUFFALO, DETROIT, OR TOLEDO, 
Purchase Tickets 
Reading over the MICHIGAN  CENTIVLL 

"The Niagara Falls Route." 

A First-class Line for First-class Travel between Chicago 
and New York and Boston. Elegantly equipped through 
trains pass Battle Creek in each direction daily. 

R. N. R. WHEELER, 	 0. W. RUGGLES, 
Ticket Agent, Battle Creek. 	Gen'i P. and T. Agt., Chicago, Ill. 

$ .40
.75 

.20 
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